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FRI 


Picture this. Me and Tommy taking a nice, relaxing soak in the hot tub over at RTB's place. Tommy was always 
a horny fucker..but | had him trained for myself. All | had to do was give him a look, slide a hand up one of 
those long legs and he'd be ready to go. So once all those fat-cat friends of Roy's left the room, | made my 
move. Crossed the tub, straddled his legs, leaned in to kiss him. Tommy's looking at me with these wide eyes. 
l'm a sucker for that, you know? Pretending to be all innocent and shit. 


So | push him hard against the side of the tub and start kissing him. Sucking on his tongue. | can feel that 
huge dick of his poking me in the ass now. (| told ya he was easy.) This is pretty fuckin hot, ya see? Dudes in 
the other room prepared to walk in on our little *moment* at any time. I'm wondering how far | can get 
Tommy to go. | reach between his legs, pull down his shorts, and wrap my hand around his cock. Start pumping. 


His head falls back against the edge of the hot tub, so | bite his neck Suck it hard. He lets out this little 


whimper-- too fucking cool. I'm gonna break him yet. "You like this, Tommy? You want me to keep jerking you 
off?" | rub the head of his cock in little circles with my thumb. He moans and nods. | lick his ear and then 
whisper, "Do you want me to suck your cock?" 

He shivers as my breath blows over his ear. "Yes." 

| speed up the pumping. "Do you want me to fuck you?" 

"Nnngh, Nikki..yes.' 


"Want me to bend you over that table right over there?” 


Tommy opens his eyes a crack to see what table Im talking about. Table we played poker on a couple hours 


ago. "Mmh.fuck" 


Just as he gasps out that last little bitty, | get off of him and climb out of the hot tub. Tommy looks like he's 
just shot up about IO fucking cc's. | smirk at him. He loves to be my lil bitch. 


So while I'm fishing in my jacket pocket for lube, Tommy gets out of the tub and comes over to lean on the 
table. | can still here voices in the other room. This is going to be fucking *fantastic*. 


| yark Tommy's shorts down and force him to bend over. Squirt some lube, slide my fingers between his 
asscheeks. After a few minutes, everything's ready. More lube. | slide my cock into him. There's laughter 
coming from the next room. "Ya hear that, Tommy? Those guys have no idea you're getting your ass fucked. 
No idea that your cock is rubbing against their fucking card table. No idea" 


Tommy moans. 


"What if one of them walked in? What if it was one of those bitches with the big tits? You think she'd get 
hot?" 


Tommy grunts. 

"What if it was Vince? You think he'd want to join in? Think he'd want your dick up his ass?" 

Tommy groans, and | can feel him clenching around me. "Think he'd wanna watch you come?" 

Tommy slumps forward, shaking. I'm not far behind, and pretty soon I'm pumping his ass full of come. 


Oh yeah, | fucking love fucking Tommy. 


HHH 


